Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




60009701 6T 



Iki 



1 




iLk^ 




jo: 



EARLY DAYS ; 



OR, 



SCENES OF MY CHILDHOOD: 



BEING A SERIB8 OF 



^arrattbeH for ti^e f^oung. 



BY 






. I- ®* 



DUBLIN : 

WILLIAM CURRY AND COMPANY, 

9, UPPER SACKVILLE-STKBBT. 
LONDON: WERTHEIM AND MACINTOSH. 

1854. 



DUBLIN: 
rniNTED BY ROE AND BRIERI.ET, 

42, Mabbot-street. 








P R E~r A C E. 



Juvenile publications are generally print- 
ed without a Preface, but it is an old 
adage, " There is no rule without an ex- 
ception," and this little book may be con- 
sidered one. I have read somewhere of a 
young lady, that narrowly escaped death 
by drowning ; she said, afterwards, to a 
friend, that when the deep waters had 
nearly overwhelmed her, every previous 
incident of her life passed with fearful 
accuracy over her mind. The following in- 
cidents were written when recovering from 
a severe illness, and, in like manner, past 
events were forcibly presented to my own 
mind ; one of which was, the remarkable 
preservation of my life when at school, at 
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a very early age.* I am aware such a (afs 
as I have related might receive great em- 
bellishment from fiction ; but this was not 
my intention. I wish to impress on the 
youthful reader the care of the Almighty, 
during our sleeping as well as waking 
hours. That the following narrative of 
facts may instruct as well as amuse my 
young friends, is the sincere wish of 

THE AUTHORESS. 
August 9, 1854. 

• The school has been given up for years, and 
the principal parties laid in the silent tomb. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Go, little Book, and make your way 
Amongst the youthful and the gay, 
And may they take a friendly view 
Of all you state, as strictly trae ; 
And many a lady yet will smile 
If you they meet in Britain's Isle. 
You will remind them of those hours 

They passed at L ford*s fragrant bowers. 

Each gentle mind has bad her care. 
Since on the lawn we gamboll*d there ; 
And if again we ne*er shall meet, 
Until around the mercy-seat, 
May each appear as brightly then 
As stars in the sacred diadem ;* 
And not excepted may there be. 
Within that circlet, Jemmy T . 

* Isaiah xxviii. 5. 
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EARLY OAYS. 



M7 FISST BOASDING-SCHOOL. 



I AM very fond of children ; several years 
of my life have been passed in their society, 
and devoted to their instruction ; and we 
have an example in our Blessed Saviour, 
who said, " Suffer little children, and for- 
bid them not, to come unto me, for of 
such is the kingdom of heaven" — ^Matt. 
xix. 14. The incidents of the tale I am 
about to conmience, occurred when I was 
very young, but each circumstance is as 
well remembered as at that time. 

I am the only child of an Ame- 
rican naval officer, who was also after- 
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wards commander of, and co-partner in, 
a large merchant ship, which was sup- 
posed to have foundered at sea, in a si- 
milar manner to the "President steamer. 
My mother became a widow at the age of 
twenty-two, and I was an infant of five 
months ; but, at the time my tale com- 
mences, my mother was engaged in a law- 
suit, and her time and attention being 
much occupied, she was recommetided by 
a friend to place me under the care of a 
very pious lady, who kept a boarding- 
school, at L d, twelve miles from the 

large and commercial city of B , in 

shire. This lady's husband w^s a 

minister in the Wesleyan connexion, and 
had a large farm near the vilM^e of 

W , where the chapel he officiated in 

was situated. I remember one morning 
I was awakened by my mother, at art 
earlier hour than usual, and when we had 
breakfasted, she dressed mc with great 
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care and neatness, and we left our resi- 
dence, followed by the servant, who carried 
in her arms a small trunk covered with 
green paper. We proceeded to an inn in 

M street, from whence a conveyance 

went every morning to L d. It was 

called the long coach, and, but for its 
being enclosed at the sides, resembled an 
omnibus of the present day. Our journey 
was completed in the usual time, and about 
which I know nothing more, than at first 
I became very sick, and afterwards fell 
into a sleep, from which I did not awake 
until the coach stopped at the inn at 

L d. Having alighted, my mother 

took me by the hand, and we walked to- 
wards a large gate, exactly opposite, and 
which had been opened for us by the 
coachman. We entered on a long green, 
with a broad gravel walk in the centre, at 
the extremity of which was a similar gate, 
that opened into an extensive orchard. 
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To the right was a barton, surrounded by 
walnut trees, and to the left was a small 
green wicket, at which a servant was 
standing, with a mat in her hand, from 
which she had been shaking the dust« Mj 
mother inquired if Mrs. Teily s^^a at 
home — ^a matter of form, I suppose, for 
we were doubtless expected — ^and the ser- 
vant replying in the affirmative, we entered 
the garden, and I thought it the most 
beautiful place I had ever seen. The 
house was built near the entrance of the 
enclosure, and like all buildings at that 
time, in this part of England, was thatehed 
with straw. The windows of the sitting- 
rooms were close to the ground, and the 
panes of glass were smaU, and cut diamond- 
ways, and the frames opened outwards, like 
doors. Over the entrance to the hall was 
a green latticed porch, around which, and 
over the windows, jasamine, dematis, 
woodbine, and rose trees entwined in the 
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most luxuriant bloom. Across the front 
of the dwelling was a board, with J* Mrs. 
Telly's Boarding-school for Young Ladies," 
in large gilt letters, on a black ground. 
Before the door was a grass-plot, of con- 
siderable width, surrounded with flowering 
shrubs of various descriptions, but lilacs 
and laburnums appeared the most con- 
spicuous, though arranged in such a man- 
ner as not to prevent the mansion being 
seen from the road. On one side was an 
arbour, with a seat within it, and below 
this extended a lovely garden, which was 
terminated by a second arbour, and the 
walls were covered with fruit-trees of 
different kinds. 

We were received in the drawing-room, 
with much politeness and cordiality, by 
Mrs. Teily, yet I felt a little awed by 
her appearance. She was very tall, with 
dark hair, and brilliant black eyes; her 
dress was a slate-coloured lustre, with a 
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double neckerchief of clear white musli 
and an apron of the same material; ov( 
her shoulders she wore a small shawl ( 
black silk, with a narrow fringe, and h< 
cap was as plain, and of the same mak 
as worn by ladies of the Society i 
Friends, as many at that time in £n^ 
land, who were decidedly pious, adopte 
a garb resembling in plainness that se< 
of people. My mother was always coi: 
sidered an interesting-looking person, hi 
at this time she appeared doubly so, froi 
the contrast between her youthful coub 
tenance and deep mourning-dress. ] 
would have been difficult to find tw 
ladies with a more pleasing appearance 
and they mutually admired each othei 
and a friendship commenced at this period 
which continued for several years aftei 
Mrs. T. had been twice married ; he 
first husband, Mr. Bingham, was a clergy 
man of the Church of England, the col 
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lege companion, and intimate friend of 

the Rev. J n W ^y. She had been 

left a widow with three daughters; the 
second was at this time in London; the 
eldest a beautiful girl of sixteen, was 
residing with Mrs. Teily ; and the young- 
est had been adopted by her uncle, a 

wealthy merchant in the city of B . 

The drawing-room, into which we had 
been introduced on our arrival, was fur- 
nished with elegance and simplicity. The 
floor was covered with a very dark Wilton 
carpet^ and the walls were hung with 
the portraits of individuals who had been 
distinguished for piety or learning, to- 
gether with several landscapes in water- 
colours, and pieces of embroidery on 
white satin in gilt frames. The win- 
dows had low seats, which were cushioned 
and covered with India chintz, as were 
the sofa, and chairs, with window cur- 
tains of the same material; and a grand 

B 
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pianoforte was in the centre nearly of tli 
room ; large china vases, filled with flowen 
were placed on small tables around ; anc 
it being the middle of the summer, th 
windows were thrown open, and gave 
full view of the delightful garden. Afibe 
partaking of some refreshment with m; 
mother, I was taken by Miss Binghai 
to the school-room, and, the studies fo 
the day being over, I was immediate! 
surrounded by a group of young ladief 
who exclaimed, '^ W hat a little darling I" an 
paid many compliments to my dress an: 
appearance, particularly to my hair, whiol 
like the generality of children's, havinj 
never been cut, hung in long fair curl 
on my neck and shoulders. But thi 
folly was quickly put an end to, by 
young lady of a lovely countenance 
plainly dressed, and a cap on, similar t 
that worn by Mrs. T,, who advance^ 
towards me, welcomed me to L < 
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Lodge, and, sitting down, sbe placed me 
on her lap, and said :•— 

''My dear little girl, you must re- 
member not to value yourself on a fine 
appearance, but endeayonr to become a 
lamb of the fold of Jesus/' 

Taking courage from her kind manner, 
I asked her how I could become a lamb? 
and she replied— 

''Our Saviour was called the good 
shepherd (Ezekiel xxxiv. 12; John x* 11) 
who gave His life for the sheep ; and 
those children who were amiable, and 
tried to please Him, would be the lambs 
of His flock/* 

I remember nothing more that passed 
on this day, but being greatly caressed 
by all the young ladies, and, after dinner, 
being taken by them to see a brood of 
young ducklings. On my return, I asked 
for my mamma, and was informed she 
had departed in the return coa^^Vv \X)l^ 
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evening for B . This was the firse 

intimation I had of remaining at school; 
this was my first grief, and it was violent 
in the extreme — nothing woold pacify me, 
and I was sent to bed, having actuallj 
cried myself to sleep. I awoke in the 
middle of the night, and called, '' Mamma, 
where are you?" I was kindly replied 
to by Miss Bingham, with whom I had 
been placed, when my tears and sobbing 
again commenced, nor ended until quite 
worn out ; I at last fell asleep. But this 
sadness disappeared in a short time, as 
the novelty of my situation, the kindness 
I received, and playing with my young 
companions, soon restored me to my for- 
mer vivacity. The young ladies arose 
at a very early hour, and assembled in 
the school-room, where they repeated 
their lessons, until joined by Mrs. Teily, 
when a hymn was sung, several chapters 
in the Bible read, and Mr. Teily prayed 
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extempore. The first morning I was too 
sad, and, I suppose, too young, to pay 
much attention to the prayers, but still 
I can remembOT the little stianger's name 
was frequently mentiosed, and the Divine 
assistance solicited to bring her parent 
out of the difficulties she was at that 
time involved in. 

After breakfast, the studies of the day 
commenced ; the young lady with the 
plain dress and cap, I before mentioned, 
was Mrs. Telly's only assistant; I shall 
for the future call her Miss Bobinson. 
She had been educated in one of the first 
seminaries in London, and afterwards 
became a governess there, at a very high 
salary; but, latterly, disliking the gaiety 
of the metropolis, and the worldly-minded 
society she met with, she advertised for 
a situation in a pious family, and being 
replied to by Mrs. T., who, o«v b«t ^ftfcwsA. 
marriage, had removed lo \* ^^^ ^^\s» 
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Robinson became an inmate of the lodge, 
and instructed the young ladies in music, . 
singing, and painting with the French, 
and Italian languages. To this ladj'a 
care I was immediately assigned ; she- 
treated me with invariable kindness, and. 
endeavoured to make all her pupils both. 
amiable and happy. Our school-room was. 
in a building detached from the dwelling- 
house; it had an ante-room, where we. 
used to dine, and where we kept our 
toys and books. This school-room was 
very large, and had two windows, re-- 
sembling in size those of a shop, and 
which looked out on the bowling-green*. 
Mrs. T. had a little son, a year or two 
older than I was, and a niece boarded 
with her, of the name of Anna Belles 
she was about six years of age, and Jem- 
my, Anna, and myself were inseparable 
playmates. He was an extremely gene- 
rous, good-tempered clwid, waA. it^^V^ 
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shared both fruit and cakes, of which 
he generally had a tolerable store, as he 
had a great acquaintance amongst the 
gentlemen and farmers in the neighbour- 
hood, and he had the sole privilege of 
standing, during plajhours, at the gate 
opposite the inn, from which place he 
received many little tokens of friendship 
of this kind, from the worthy country 

folks on their way to B , and who 

took pleasure in showing kindness to 
their minister's son. The parish church 

of B n, which we invariably attended 

every Sunday morning, was at some dis- 
tance,' but our way lay through pleasant 
com and pasture fields; and on cold or 
rainy weather, the elder pupils accom- 
panied Mrs. T. in a comfortable covered 
vehicle, <^alled then a caravan. After 
we had dined, our kind governesses sat 
in the room with us, read eiit^TtAkDxck% 
passogea of Scripture, Iwea wadi ^e^JCoa 
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of pious persons and children, and en- 
deavoured all in their power to direct 
our attention to what is more precious 
even than life (Matt. xvi. 26). In the 

evening, we walked to W chapel, 

where Mr. T. preached, and which, though 
but a small village, is femous as the 
birthplace of a great philosopher. 

It may be said, my young friends, per- 
haps with some truth, that there could 
but little occur in the life of a cliild at 
school to call forth much interest ; never- 
theless, some incidents happened during' 
my abode there, that could never be for- 
gotten by me. One day a splendid chariot 
with four horses stopped at the inn, and 
a lady, an acquaintance of Mrs. T/s, pre- 
vious to the marriage of either, accom- 
panied by her little daughter, came over 
to the lodge. Both were attired in the 
extreme of fashion. They were shown 
bj the servant into the dTay?vt\%-xwi\ii, 
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where Miss S., a ward of Mr. W.'s, of 
M p Lodge, and another of the par- 
lour boarders, were seated at the piano. 
Mrs. T. had taken a short walk in the 
neighbourhood, from whence she had not 
returned, and the lady had an opportunity 
of observing the portraits of those pious 
individuals I before mentioned. The lady 
inquired of Miss S., if it was really pos- 
sible that the once beautiful and celebrated 

belle. Miss , that was, could have 

become such a rdigieusef She replied, 
that she believed her governess to be truly 
pious, and that on receiving her first re- 
ligious impressions, she had contentedly 
forfeited ten thousand pounds, and her 
father's favor. On hearing this, the mis- 
taken victim of fashionable folly imme- 
diately left the lodge, declaring she never 
would leave her child where dancing would 
not be taught, or, perhaps, have her made 
a fanatic. On her return to B , >2«ifc 
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wheels of her chariot became entangled 
with those of one of the heaTy-oovered 
waggons that were continnally passing on 
that road, and, being overturned, the ladj 
was so much injured that a fever ensued, 
and her little girl died soon after, of the 
measles. 

In the mean time, it must not be sup- 
posed that my kind parent had forgotten 
or neglected me ; she had left me without 
bidding me farewell, to avoid the pain of 
parting with me, and every week I re- 
ceived the kindest little letters from her, 
with sundry packages of sponge-cakes 
dipped in sugar, oranges, comfits, little 
books, &c. ; and one Saturday evening, in 
particular, a large and elegantly dressed 
doll. 



*' The mother^s love! there's none so pure. 
So constant or so kind ; 
No human passion doth endure 
lAke this, within the mind. 
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Lightly a soft cheek presses her's, 

Soft as a nestling dove, 
And through her thrilling bosom stirs 

A mother's tender love. 

^' How hush'd she sits beside the bed, 

And watches o'er its rest, 
While oft its little helpless head 

Is pillowed on her breast 
Her thankfiil tears, a gentle shower, 

Her smiles of love are given. 
To fall upon her human flower, 

Like light and dew from heaven." 



The doll which I had received on my 
birth-day was a continual source of amuse- 
ment to Anna Belle and me ; and as we were 
the two youngest children in the school, 
we were greatly, though not injudiciously, 
indulged. I should suppose the plan 
adopted by Mrs. Teily to have been a 

good one, as during my stay at L d, 

though her pupils were never treated with 
the least severity, there never was amongst 
them those jealousies and bickAtvci^ ^\^w^s^ 
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unhappily too often take place in fashion- 
able seminaries. 

Our favourite seat, when tired of play- 
ing on the green, was a mossy bank near 
the gate leading to the orchard, and Jemmy 
had taught a young dog, of the name 
of Rondo, to go under the gate and bring 
us any apples that had &llen. Often a 
smile has passed over the countenance 
of Mr. T^ when standing at the cider- 
house door, at seeing the obedient dog 
perform his little son's command* Of 
this gentleman I have said but little; he 
was considered a very pious charaoter, 
and clever preacher, and I have often 
heard my mother since remark, that m 
the pulpit, he was the finest-looking per- 
son she had ever seen. When he met 
me in the coarse of the day, he frequently 
stopped to notice me, and had generaUj 
sugar-candy or raisins in his pocket for 
his little iruittdi his promptitude and 
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benevolence were the means of restoring 
to her parents a child of whom they had 
been deprived for several months. My 
two young friends, Anna, Jemmy, and 
myself, used to sit on a low form, near 
Mrs. T., in school-time, but I never saw 
her make any difference in kindness or 
attention. Jemmy sometimes ventured 
to speak to her, and one day he said: — 

'^ Mamma, is not that a nice little girl ?, 
what a pity her dress is so ragged and 
dirty." 

She looked towards the window, and 
saw a woman standing on the green, 
with an infant in her arms, and the little 
girl that Jemmy had noticed. As the 
woman solicited charity, Mrs. T. desired 
her to go to the ante-room, and told one 
of the young ladies to send the servant 
for some food, which the beggar thank- 
fully received. The appearance of the 
child, and her manner of c\xt\a^yv£v% «cA^ 
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thanking Mrs. Teily, were so superior, 
as to induce her to question the w<Mnan 
more closely than she would otberwise 
have done, and who said, she was the 
widow of a soldier. On their going 
away, Mrs. T. told the child to be good, 
and to love her mother, and she said :-^- 

** I can love mammy in B , bat not 

this mammy." 

On hearing her speak thus, the beggar 
was dragging her hastily away, but Mr. 
T. coming in at this moment, insisted on 
knowing what she meant, and the child 
repeated : — 

** This woman is not my real mammy ; 
I have a clean nice mammy, who makes 
the pretty straw bonnets on Bridewell- 
bridge," 

The little girl was detained at L d 

Lodge for some time, and proved to belong 
to a respectable young woman, engaged in 
the straw millinery business in B . She 
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had hired a shop there during one of the 
annual fairs, and her little daughter, 
standing at the door one day, neatly 
dressed, and with a coral necklace, in- 
duced the vagrant to entice her away, 
under a pretence of showing her the fair. 
Our kind governess had the pleasure of 
restoring her to her bereaved parents, 
and the circumstance was detailed the fol- 
lowing week in the public papers. 

I believe no other incident occurred, 
worth noticing, for the remainder of the 
time previous to the vacation, with the ex- 
ception of one singular circumstance, with 
which I intend bringing my little tale to 
a conclusion. Previous to my doing so, I 
must give my readers a further description 
of the rural abode, where I was then 
located. On entering the hall from the 
porch, to the right was the drawing-room, 
communicating by a door to the dairy, 
and which had also an 6\vta\Afe ^\i\.x«ekSifc, 
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To the left, was a parlour, used as a sL^ 
by Mr. T., and filled with valuable lx<x 
in glass-cases ; and from which you entered 
a spacious kitchen. One peculiarity in th 
architecture of this dwelling, I cannot, i 
reference to my story, pass over unnoticed 
The stairs to the upper apartments wei 
enclosed in the drawing-room, by a doc 
similar to the one you entered at. Abo\ 
was a gallery, in which were two apar 
ments, one occupied by Mr* and Mrs. 1 
the other by Miss Robinson, and two < 
her pupils. At the head of the stairs \ 
the right, were three large rooms, oi 
within the other ; in the outer one I sle] 
with Miss Bingham. The servants' apar 
ments were in a detached building in tl 
yard. The inconvenience arising from tl 
position of the stairs, induced Mr. T. \ 
remove the entrance to the hall, and, i 
consequence, a number of workmen wei 
employed for this purpose. It must bai 
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been a troublesome affair, as it took 
several days before completed. When we 
retired on the first night, the stairs having 
been taken down, there was, of course, a 
cavity from the top of the house to the 
ground beneath, and a step-ladder was 
placed for the young ladies to ascend, and 
Mr. and Mrs. T. took the greatest precau- 
tion to assist each, and see them in safety 
to their apartments. Where the first 
landing had been, a single plank of timber 
was placed across from the gallery to the 
entrance of the three rooms before men- 
tioned, and all the young ladies received a 
positive injunction not to leave the fol- 
lowing morning until attended by Mr. and 
Mrs. T. On being left to themselves, 
Mrs. T. informed my mother afterwards, 
that her husband had expressed his regret 
that he had not removed the plank across 
the cavity, as he feared some of the young 
people, with the rasYiiie^^ oi -^ci^'Oei^ nrqssS^ 
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venture down early in the morning ; bnt 
throngh the mercy of a kind and watchful 
Providence, this BUggeetion was prevented 
by Mra. T., and he happily abided by her 
decision. 

In the middle of the night I awoke, 
raying from cold. I spoke to Miss B., 
who replied hastily, aa one awakened sud- 
denly from Bleep, and our conversation 
being overheard by the pupils in this 
room, they inquired what made us there. 
Our talking awoks Miss Robinson, who 
immediately arose, and lit a candle, and, 
to her terror and snrprise, she found that 
Miss Bingham, while in a deep sleep, had 
arisen from her bed, taken me in her 
anns, and crossed the plank from her own 
to Miss Robinson's apartment j it might 
be indeed said, with truth, a single plank 
had alone kept us from eternity. In this 
room we stayed for the remainder of the 
night, and Miss Robinson took care to 
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lock the door, and place the key beneath 
her pillow. 

Who could describe the astonishment of 
our kind governess and her husband, on 
being informed of the almost miraculous 
escape of their daughter and young pupil, 
from an instantaneous or, perhaps, a lin- 
gering death. Had Mr. T. acted as he at 
first intended, and removed the plank, at the 
first step taken by his daughter we should 
both have been precipitated into the area 
beneath, and, as she had me in her arms, 
I probably should have been the first 
victim, and have been crushed by her 
weight. But it was otherwise ordained — 
that "we should not die, but live." — Psalm 
cxviii, 17. Fervent, indeed, was the prayer 
of thanksgiving, on the succeeding mor- 
ning, to the throne of grace, and Mr. T^ 
in concluding, petitioned that the Lord, 
who had been pleased to spare our lives in 
the dark and silent houta o^ \JCkfc m^^j^s^^ 
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would grant that we might, for the i 
mainder of our days, escape the tempiatic 
of sin in this world, and that when i 
Redeemer made up His jewels, we mi| 
be found numbered amongst them. 

I ever after, while at L d, slept 

M the room with Miss Robinson, and I nei 

f heard of Miss Bingham acting in a simi 

J; manner; and it was supposed, from 1 

confusion caused in the house bj sucl 
number of workmen being employed, t1 
her mind had been disturbed by son 
uneasy dream. 

I continued at L d Lodge, with 1 

; J exception of the vacations, for two or thi 

years, when, my mother's law-suit havi 



I- 1- 



^■-_ been decided in her favour, I returned 

i^ ■■ reside with her in B , and was plac 

.i as a pupil at the fii*st finishing seminn 

for ladies, on K *s I>own, where seve 

incidents occurred, w ith which I may amf 
my juvenile friends at some future peri< 
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Perhaps, before bidding them adieu, they 
would like to hear a little more respecting 
my loved companions, Jemmy T and 

Anna Belle. The latter was also re- 

moYcd to B ; her eldest sister, who 

was yerj accomplished, having undertaken 
to finish her education. But this was not 
permitted, for she died of consumption, at 
the age of ten years ; and having many 
religious privileges — ^her mother being a 
truly pious lady, and her father a devoted 
minister of the Gospel, and who had 
passed many years of his life as a mission- 
ary — ^there was every reason to believe, 
from all I heard respecting her, that Anna 
departed from this world a truly regene- 
rated child of God. Jemmy T was 

sent to a merchant in Newfoundland, in 
America, at the age of fourteen, and at 
that time was considered an amiable and 
promising youth. Previous to the death 
of Anna Belle, I spent many plersant 



bours in her society, in B . Of her it 

may be Bud, as of Jtuie, the young cot- 



" Tbis IotbI; bud, so yaimg and bir, 
Cilled hence b; earlj doom, 
Jiut came to show boir sweet a flower 
In p««d)M would bloom." 



f^ 
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WHIT-MONDAY; 

OB, 

i C0NTIS8ATI0N WITH lAIIA ABBOT. 



It was a pleasant sunshiny afternoon, and 
I had three days' vacation (it being 
Whitsuntide) to spend in idleness, and, 
as likely, in mischief. We had taken an 
early dinner, after attending divine ser- 
Tice in the morning at our parish church, 
and I being about seven years of age at 
this time, was sitting on a carpet stool 
near my mother, when I suddenly asked 
her if she would allow me to go and take 
a walk. My mother paused for a minute^ 
and then replied : — 

" Pray where do you mean to go ?" 
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" Oh, anywhere, dear mamma — just 
and down a little." 

" Well, my dear, if you will rememb^ 
to come back to be ready to take tea, as ^ 
intend walking out afterwards, you may.**' 

My mother then put on my little bonnet 
of canary-coloured silk, figured with white ; 
a tippet of the same material — ^both were 
edged with narrow Vandyke lace; I had on 
a short white frock, with tucks nearly to 
the waist, and cream-coloured leather 
shoes, called at that time, merinos; she 
gave me a kiss, looked at me with great 
satisfaction, desired me to hold up my 
head; not to run, upon any account, and 
to be a good child, and I walked out of 
the house, taking with me my little 
pagoda-top parasol in one hand, and a 
frail, as it was called, of fine twigs, orna- 
mented with red morocco, in the other. 
Now, my young readers must not be sur- 
prised at my being allowed to walk by 
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myself at such an early age, for at tbe 
place we resided, I might do so in perfect 
safety ; besides, I was often sent on little 
messages, and I went every day regularly 
to BchooL Our house was situated in one 
of the environs of a large city ; business of 
any kind, with the exception of two or 
three shops, was not carried on there, 
though in size it almost resembled a small 
town. It could not be reached without 
ascending one of seven or eight steep hills, 
which had either houses at the sides to 
form a street, or were inclosed in lovely, 
and large-sized gardens. On the summit, 
was a long, well-paved parade ; from the 
upper part branched several streets, the 
bouses in which were regularly built, and 
made an extremely nice appearance, and 
in point of cleanliness, could not be ex- 
ceeded in any part of England. So I 
commenced my walk down this parade, 
but to remain there, or on any part of the 
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hill, was very far from my iDtention, for 
"foolishness is bound in the heart of a 
child." — Prov. xxii. 15. I began to con- 
sider where I should direct my walk. 
Now, one of the hills was so steep, that 
the height was broken in some places with 
large stone steps, and there was a con- 
tinuation of smaller ones to the bottom ; 
it was very dangerous for a child, and, 
above all, it was a place my mother greatly 
objected to, but this was the one I chose 
to go down. However, I walked easy, as 
I had promised, and safely entered a fine 
square, which had a row of elm-trees all 
round it, a gravel walk in the centre, and 
at the sides there was a pavement next to 
the houses, which were of brick, and a 
space for carriages between them and the 
trees. On one of the latter there was a 
board placed, requesting that no person 
should walk on the grass, which I thought 
very queer, as I liked, and intended to go 
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on it. So I immediatelj began to walk 
about a foot and a-balf distance from tbe 
centre path, thinking if tbe man that kept 
tbe square in order should see me, I could 
step off quickly when he would call out, 
and it would appear quite a mistake on 
his part. In this manner I evinced the 
selfish mind of a sinful child, until I got 
oat to one of the avenues, and proceeding 
down North-street, I entered an irregular 
kind of square, called a barton, from which 
branched five streets. I had been once 
to a chapel there with my mother, called 
tbe Ebenezer, and I thought if the doors 
were open I would go in, and be seen in 
my best dress, look at the people, and listen 
to the singing ; but the doors were closed. 
As I was turning away, I looked to the 
opposite side, and I saw two old ladies 
with spectacles on, sitting in the window, 
making patch- work ; one I was certain I 
had met before — she was the exact resem- 
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blance of a lady that boarded with Mrs. 

Teily, at L d Lodge, when I was at 

school there. I went close to the window, 
but I was unnoticed, and I pursued my 
way to the hay-market, not without being 
noticed by many, who looked surprised, as 
I was getting on into the business part of 
the city. I came at last to a large furniture 
broker's. Now, my mother had promised 
to purchase a set of shelves for my own 
little books, and I always stopped to see if 
any such were here, to get them purchased 
for me. This day, the owner, a corpulent 
man, was standing at the entrance, and as 
I approached, he was joined by another 
man, who said : — 

" Smoking, neighbour ?" 

" Yes, I be," was his reply ; " and 'tis a 
real Havannery" and, taking a cigar from 
his mouth, he shook hands with him. 

I had the courage to walk up to them, 
and asked if there were any very neat 
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little book-shelves for sale ; the first men- 
tioned person looked at me, and rudely 
answered : — 

" 'Tis of no odds to you, if I has or not, 
I s'pose." 

This reply determined me to go back, 
and take another peep at the nice old 
ladies with the spectacles. I overheard 
the second man say : — 

"You did wrong to answer that little 
missey so roughly, for I know by her look 
money would not keep anything she would 
fancy from her." 

The other man then called out, " Heark 
ye, miss !'* 

I looked round, to let him see I heard 
him, and walked on ; and I heard his 
friend laughing heartily. 

When I came to the street that the 
ladies were in, I walked up and down 
twice, and one of them at last opened 
the sash, and said ; — 
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"Pray, my de&r, are you looking fbr 
any person, or only at the patdiwork i* 
I made a curtaey, and said : — 

"I thought, ma'am, that you looked 
like Mamma Abbot, that I knew n long, 
TeT7 long time ago, at L d liodge." 

The lady smiled at this, and said ;— 

" I am the same person, my dear ; pray 
walk in ;" and, to my infinite delight, I 
walked into a very small but neat parlour. 
She said ■■— 

"My dear, what is your name? for I 
do not remember you in the least." 

" I am the captain's little daogbter, 
ma'am, that Miss Bingham hod Uked to 
have thrown down the stairs, when she 
was marching about in her sleep." 

" Oh ! are yon, my deor ? — yon ore 
grown very tall ; I am glad to aee you." 

"And I am delighted to see yon, too, 
dear Mammy Abbot," said I, giving her 
a hug. 



(i 
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''Bless her!" said the other old lady, 

for a warm-hearted little thing." 

" Pray when did you come here ?" said 
I ; ^ how is Jetnmy, and all the people at 
school ?" 

"I left, my dear, to mind my sister, 
Sarah, that was sick." 

" That was very good and kind of you, 
Mamma Abbot." 

" No, my dear, it was not, for I only 
did my duty. Your play-fellow, Jemmy, 
met with a sad accident; he went into 
a field where the grass was mowing, and 
his leg was cut with a scythe; he was 
desired not to go, and his disobedience 
was punished, for the little fellow had 
nearly lost his life, but he is quite well 
now ; and his mamma is very poorly, and 
I fear will not be long in this world." 

" I should be very sorry for her," said I. 

" So you ought," said the old lady ; 
" you would be ungrateful eY«t ta ^^t^\. 
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their attention and loving-kindness to- 
wards you." 

" I never will forget, I am sure, dada 
Telly's dancing me on his knee after 
prayers every night." 

** Pray where do you go to school now, 
my dear ?" 

" On the hill, ma'am, at Mrs. R.'s." 
" What are you learning there P' 
" Only English, writing, and cyphering; 
but I am going to learn French, drawing, 
and dancing, and every evening the young 
ladies teach me the positions and first 
steps, that I may not be awkward when I 
begin ; and they say, I am just the sweet 
little figure for it." 

"Oh! nonsense," said Mrs. A., "I would 
rather you were taught needle-work, to 
make you useful, and the Scriptures, that 
you should be wise unto salvation, for 
'salvation is of the Lord' — Jonah ii. 9* 
Pray do you say your prayers, as you 
used to do ?" 
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" Yes, indeed ; mamma hears me every 
morning and evening." 

" What do you say ?" 

"The Lord's Prayer, and I pray to 
God to make me a good child." 

"Why do you call it the Lord's 
Prayer ?" 

" Because it is a good prayer." 

" It is called the Lord's Prayer, because 
He made it, and told His disciples to pray 
in that manner. But, my dear," con- 
tinued the kind old lady, "do you ever 
pray that your sins may be washed away, 
through the atoning blood of Christ, who 
died to save you ? — do you pray that you 
may become His child, by adoption and 
grace ? and do you ever pray for the*gift 
of the Holy Spirit, to enable you to be- 
come a good child ?" 

" No, dear mamma Abbot, I never say 
those words." 

"Then begin this evenings dear chvld^ 
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and continually pray for a new and cl^,^ 
heart." 

Now while the good old lady was speak- 
ing, though I listened attentively, my eyes 
wandered round the room, and rested on 
a clock, in a mahogany case, that stood 
in one corner of the parlour, and I saw 
a little round face on a part of the dial, 
and I imagined it was moving, and look- 
ing sternly sometimes towards me, and I 
felt something awed by this, added to the 
old lady's impressive discourse ; and, at 
last, I said : — 

"Why are those eyes looking at me 
so?" 

" What do you mean, my child ?" 

" Perhaps she has done something 
wrong," said her sister Sarah, " and 
thinks the eyes of God are upon her." 

"I wish she did," said Mrs. A., "for 
young as she is, if she can be brought 
to think the eye of the Lord is always 
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upon her, she would seldom, through life, 
do what is wrong* But what are you 
thinking of, my child ?'* 

" I mean the little face up there," point- 
ing to the clock. 

"Oh," said Mrs. Abbot, rising from 
her chair, and leading me to the clock, 
" it is a very old-fashioned one, and shows 
the changes of the moon, which is repre- 
sented by the little face, and as the works 
move inside the case, the moon changes 
and turns at the same time. How is your 
mamma now, my dear? I hope she is bearing 
her loss patiently, and becoming reconciled 
to the will of the Lord." 

"She does not cry for papa so much 
as she used to do, but I heard her say, 
if he had liyed to go to the East Indies, 
we should have been very rich, and have 
kept a carriage now." 

" Ah, my dear, I wish we could all 
bring ourselves to believe that the Lord 
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orderd all things for the best, a 
' those that He loyeth, He chai 
and Bcourgeth every son' and da 
added Mrs. A., ' that He receive! 
Heb. xii. 6, 7. 

As I roae up to depart, she desir 
to present her best regarda to my mt 
and, as her siater was getting bettei 
would soon pay her a visit; and f 
vho had put her hand into her i 
wliile we were talking, slipped int 
bond a couple of large chesnuta, that 
as polished and bright as mahogan 
thanked her, and, taking leave of tl 
ladies, I left them. 

My young readers will be glad to 
that I had, for that time at least, pi 
by Mamma A.'s kind advice, for I we 
a different hill on my return, and a^ 
the steep steps that my mother a 
dreaded so much; as, but foe then 
lull was nearly perpendicular, and, 
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the summit, commanded a view of the 
entire city, and the country for miles 
around. When I arrived at home, my 
kind parent had the tea equipage on the 
table, and a fine, flat plum-cake, of a kind 
expressly made by confectioners in that 
city, on festival days, for the lads of a 
certain endowed school; and I acknow- 
ledged where I had been, but said nothing 
of the way I had taken, fearing I should 
be prevented going to see the dear old 
ladies again ; but, after a gentle repri- 
mand for leaving the hill, my mother, I 
suppose, found the visit had been a pro- 
fitable one, as every word was related, as 
now, with minute exactness, and I fre- 
quently after went to see these ladies, and 

• 

to play with their kittens, and hear the 
singing of their fine canary bird, who used 
to fly from his cage to their fingers, 
for a bit of sugar. It was from Mrs. 
Abbot I received my first remembered 
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lessons in yital religion and astronomy; 
and it would be well if the friends of 
young children would, when opportunity 
offered, give them a few hints, similar to 
those I have mentioned ; as, perhaps, 
though unconsidered of at the time, they 
would be remembered in after-life, as I 
have Mamma Abbot's Christian advice, 
given on Whit-Monday. 
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OBAHDHAHHA'S STOBIES. 



TALE OF A TUB. 

It was the month of July — ^that month 
when all nature looks blooming and de- 
lightful — I had been taken to Cork, a fine 
city in the province of Munster, in Ire- 
land, to see my grandmother, whose 
darb'ng I was, and whom I had been 
named after, and who had always proved 
her affection by numerous presents and 
rather too much indulgence. I was, at 
this time, doubly precious in her eyes, 
from having narrowly escaped terminating 
my existence, when on board the govern- 
ment packet, that we came over from 
England in. We were exactly eight days 
on the water ; the weather beings as the 
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seamen said, a dead catm. For the first 
dttj or two, I was nearly insensible from 
sickness, but the reminder of the time I 
passed, most delightfully, running up and 
down the deck of the vessel, and playing 
with the two little daughters of an officer's 
lady, that were also on board. These 
children had been given by a friend, to 
amuse them, white paper windmills, that 
were, like ourselves, in perpetual motion ; 
and to imitate these, I took a French 
cambric pocket-handkerchief of my mo- 
ther's, and, holding it at the four comers, 
it quickly inflated with air, and, fluttering 
in the breeze, appeared, as I thought, very 
pretty by the side of the paper wind- 
mills on their long sticks. But, as at this 
time, a smart wind had sprung up, the 
packet was sailing quickly, the hand- 
kerchief escaped from my hands, 1 know 
not how. I recovered it again, but, in so 
doing, I overbalanced myself, and should 
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have found a watery grave, but for the 
presence of mind of an old gentleman, who 
seized me by the lower part of my dress, 
And prevented such an unpleasyit ter- 
mination of our voyage. One evening, a 
short time after our arrival in the city, 
my aunt, who was the widow of an officer, 
and my mother, were engaged to a large 
evening party, and as they would not 
return until a late hour, grandmamma 
remained at home, expecting that I would 
cheerfully stay with her, as, being na- 
turally a rather obstreperous, and, at that 
time, I regret to add, of a violent and 
passionate temper, I was far from being 
easily managed, and she had a very proper 
objection to my remaining up late. For 
some time after the ladies departed, I 
amused myself with a long piece of twine, 

which mamma K obligingly took off 

my fingers in a game of cat's-cradle ; but 
3t length becoming weary oC 1\\\% ^^fttvooL^^ 
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the old lady said, with unflinching goc 
humour, and bestowing on me one of thoi 
beaming smiles that only a fond parei 
knows how to give a favourite grandchil 
" Sit down, my darling, and be quiet, and 
will tell you a story ;" and on my drawii 
my little chair near her, she commence 
as follows: — 

"I was born at the demesne of B— — ^re 
within eight miles of this city ; my fa*h 
was an Englishman, and had, previous 
his marriage, taken eight hundred acr 
of land, and being a clever agriculturii 
and having great taste, he comment 
planting and ornamenting his demesi 
My mother was the daughter of a gentl 
man in the neighbourhood, and had a ve 
good fortune; I had two brothers ai 
one sister, the latter was only a ye 
younger than myself, and we had the sai 
nurse. When we were between three ai 
four years of age, the servant who attend 
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US was called suddenly away, and remain- 
ing some time, my little sister Margaret 
and I, finding the hall-door open, walked 
Idsurely out; our absence was not per- 
ceived, as the Igirl was pursuing her own 
amusement, although she had receiyed 
strict orders never to leave us for one 
moment unattended. In the interim, the 
sky became dark and lowering, and one of 
those violent showers for which this 
climate is so remarkable, came on, accom- 
panied by loud and repeated claps of 
thunder. The young servant by this 
time recollected her having left us, and 
after a distracted search was obliged to 
own that we were missing. 

" Nothing could equal my father's un- 
easiness, but the fright and anguish of my 
mother was truly pitiable. The first idea 
they had was, that we had fallen into one 
of the fish-ponds, one of which was near 
the house, *nd so large it resembled a lake^ 
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and had a small island in the centre. The 
bell was rung, the workmea summoned, 
and orders given to have the pond dragged 
immediately; mj father had his horee 
saddled, in order to be ready to set off to 
town to have a crier go about the streets, • 
descrihlDg our appearance and age, as ho 
imagined, if we had not fallen into tije 
water, a vi^^anl might have strolled down 
the avenue and stolen as away. In the 
jnidst of the hurry and contusion of the 
affair, one of the labourers appeared with 
us both in his arms. 

" ' Oh, Patrick,' said my father, ' where 
did you find the children ?' 

" ' Arrah, faix your honour, 'twas not 
I found them, but my dog, who has as 
much sinae as a Christian. I came down 
from the upper part of the land where I 
was at work, hearing Miss Matilda and 
Miss Margaret were missing, and to help 
to look for 'em, and, as I walked along, I 
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saw a large square washing tub, that the 
women-folk had put out to dhry, with the 
bottom uppermost, and I was a-passing it. 
But not sOy Yiperreen, he stopped afore it, 
a-nosiDg and a-snuffling, I whistled to un, 
and not a step would he come. So, your 
honour, I was obliged to go back, and I 
saw a bit of something white sticking out 
at the side, and I turns the tub over, and 
there w€is the two little craythers, with 
hardly a breath left in 'em, from crying.' 

''My father put his hand into his 
pocket, and gave honest Patrick a very 
substantial proof of his satisfaction at our 
return." 

"Pray, mamma K , how did you 

get under the tub ?" 

"I remember well," said the old lady, 
'' that we had a few ripe currants given us 
by our mamma, and in our walk we came 
to the washing-tub, which had been placed 
out to dry, and I said to my little sister. 
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'Margaret, this is a pretty, nice, clean place, 
let us sit down in it, and wait for Sallj ;' 
and when we got in, and sat down, the 
tub turned over our heads immediatelj^ 
We cried and screamed loudly for some 
time, until becoming quite hoarse and 
exhausted, we remained perfectly qniet, 
until luckily found by Patrick's dog, 
Viper. When the storm came on, the 
workmen ran into the house and offices for 
shelter, and the peals of thunder, perhaps, 
prevented our cries from being heard ; but 
it was fortunate that we were so speedily 
discovered, as we must, if left much 
longer, have been suffocated from want of 
fresh air, but," continued grandmamma, 
" we were under the care of One, who has 
said, 'one sparrow shall not fall to the 
ground without your heavenly Father. 
Fear ye not, therefore, ye are of more 
value than many sparrows,' Matthew x. 29) 
30, 31. I must now leave you," said tlie 
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)ld ladjy " to prepare tea, and I will give 
rou a little poem to read while I am 
iway." 

She then placed the following lines in 
Qj hand; and as they have certainly never 
appeared in a juvenile publication, may 
fford, I hope, as much amusement to the 
eader, as at that time they gave me. 

THE GRANDMOTHER 



Round a brisk fire, the hearth swept dean, 

And not a cinder to be seen. 

Tray fast asleep, and puss a-purring, 

All silent ; not a murmur stirring. 

One winter's night, I tried, at random. 

To play off tricks upon my grandam ; ^ 

Laughed at her manners, mocked her gait, ^^- . * /, \ f ^W 

And prated, as all children prate. '^ w T' ^"^^^^r 

She gave my head a tender stroke, *'"^i *'- fT"^ \? 

Patted my cheek, and thus she spoke :-f*^''"'. iV :;-■"' ;,^ ]: 

" Age has its weakness, child, *tis true, Ica ^^ ' ;>/!/• 

But then it has its wisdom too ; ^VC^^^^,-^\* 

I, what I have, am like to lose, < 0/ ^|'^\ VX 

You, what you are to have, may choose. '^" 

Let prudence be your first election, 
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And learn from my defects perfecUoo. 
You say I'm toothless — I agree ; 
As toothless let your anger be. 
Purblind, *tis true — should scandal name 
The subject of another's shame, . 
And bid your eyes that object view ; 
•Tis well if you are purblind too. 
And so I tremble — learn from me, 
When hopes and reason disagree, 
To tremble, fearful and appalled, 
Nor act what cannot be recalled.'' 
Thus the old lady, in a thijce, 
Cramm'd me with sweetmeats and advice ; 
I listened, licked my lips, as loth 
To lose the slightest gout of both. 
And while my memory hcdds her seat. 
The fire so brisk, the hearth so neat, 
The purring cat, the sleeping Tray, 
Shall never from my memory stray ; 
Nor howsoever by fortune tost. 
Shall grants advice be ever losL 



FRIGHTENED ROBERT. 

"It is much to be regretted," said my 
grandmother one day to a lady, who, in 
the course of a morning visit, had re- 
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lated some anecdotes, of a marTellous ten- 
dency, and which she had perceived me 
listening to, with all the avidity of child- 
hood — " that our worthy and good-natured 
country folks are so very superstitious— 
so much addicted to stories of the wonder- 
ful and incredible. They are apt to fill 
the minds of children with silly fancies, 
and the peasantry of the country are 
almost afraid of their own shadows. At 
a very early period of my life," continued 
the old lady, " one or two circumstances 
occurred, at my own family mansion-house, 
that prevented my ever imbibing any of 
those silly ideas. My mother," shd said, 
''died of a lethargic complaint, in the 
bloom of life. She left four children^ in- 
cluding myself, to feel her loss, and as we 
were too young to place at schools, my 
father engaged an elderly lady to super- 
intend his establishment, and to instruct us 
in the first rudiments of education. Rather 
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more than a year had elapsed, after my 
mother's death, \vhen the butler came to 
my father, and told him that he would 
not be able to stay in his employment 
much longer, if he required him to leave 
the house after nightfall, as, having been 
sent on messages sometimes to the cottages 
of the tenants and labourers, he had fre- 
quently seen, as he imagined, a lady in 
white, walking between the trees. * I 
should not so much mind, sir,' said the 
man, 'if I saw the figure in one place, 
but almost every part of the grounds she 
is there before me*' My father laughed, 
and endeavoured to convince him of the 
absurdity of the fancy, as he considered 
it; but in vain — and Robert had so in- 
fected the rest of the servants with his 
terrors, that they, after nightfall, went in 
parties about the house, which was a large 
square building, five stories in height.* 

• Now inhabited by her nephew, a worthy clergi-- 
man, rector of L ry. 
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" Affairs went on in this waj for some 
time, until one evening Robert came to 
mj father, and told him to satisfy himself 
— it being a clear moonlight night — re- 
specting the white figure he had spoken 
to him about, as from a window he had 
seen her, through the trees, advancing to- 
wards the house. My father put on his 
hat, took a stout walking-stick in his 
hand, and insisted on Robert going with 
him. To all appearance something white 
was at a little distance, but on getting up 
close to it, proved to be a white heifer, 
that had strayed, or, more likely, had 
been put to graze on the land, as Robert 
had frequently seen Aer, at different times. 
But if Robert had been in the habit of 
reading the Bible, he would have known 
that there was One to preserve him from 
all evil — Psalm cxxi. 7 — both by day 
and by night. 
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GRIMALKIN IN ARMOUR. 

'^ Another night, after we had all re- 
tired to rest, a most unaccountable noise 
was heard through the mansion — a violent 
running, as of more than one person, up 
and down stairs, and striking against the 
bannisters, and, at one time, musical notes 
were heard at a distance. 

" The servants were all disturbed ; Mrs. 

T m, our governess, rose and rung 

the bell, to inquire the cause of the dis- 
turbance; mj father and the men-servants 
walked through all the rooms, the noise 
continuing, but appearing to recede the 
nearer their steps approached. Nothing 
could persuade Robert but he heard the 
clanking of chains. At length, as the 
family were standing on the first lobby, 
listening in breathless attention, the poor 
object of all the confusion approached, 
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and at first it was difficnlt to define what 
it was, but for my father's authoritativelj 
desiring them to remain, none would have 
waited for the purpose. 

" It proved to be a very large and favor- 
ite male cat, who, in his midnight ramble, 
had gone into the kitchen, and finding 
some milk in a half-gallon tin can, had 
forced in his head for the purpose of 
drinking it, but finding it impossible to 
draw it out again, became wild and fright- 
ened from the noise he made, in his efforts 
to get free, ran first into the drawing-room, 
over my mother's harpsichord, which, hav- 
ing been left open, occasioned the musical 
sounds which were heard. My father ex- 
tricated poor puss with some difficulty, 
for, in his flight up and down the stairs, 
and striking against the bannisters, he 
had fastened his head more firmly into 
the can, and presented the novel appear- 
ance of a cat in a tinhelm^V* ^o^^^i'^'^^ 
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the servants were somewhat cured of their 
superstitions terrors, and the house never, 
to the best of my remembrance, was again 
distnrbed at night t and my father never 
failed to impress upon our minds the follj 
of giving way to such silly ideas of fairies, 
hol^oblins, &c^ and never heard a story of 
the kind repeated, but he remarked, that 
if the matter was closely looked into, that 
it would have a similar foundation to Ro- 
bert's apparition of the white lady, and 
puss in his tin helmet." 

GiimsJkin once Us brad put in 
To a Teasel fonned of Un ; 
Kan up Main, and made a rout, 
When he could not draw it oub 
Such a clatler — 3uc)i a din — 
Pui9 armed eap-A-pit ia tin ) 
Fiaice as an7 grenadier, 
All the household put in fear. 
A baid lesson pnaay got, 
Good advice to meddle not -, 
He appe«r'd in highest glea 
When his head once more was tree ; 
As, wbU use irere ej«s M bim, 
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THE BETUSir TO ENGLAND; 

OB, 



THE ESCAPE OF THE " MARY*' PACKET. 



It was a clear bright Friday morning, the 
15 th of October, when after bidding adieu 
to many kind friends in the city of Cork, 
my mother and I embarked in the " Mary" 
packet for the shores of England. The 

wind was favourable, and Captain B 

said, if it continued the same, we should 
have a very quick passage across the chan- 
nel. Steam-vessels had been introduced 
for some time previous, but as several 
accidents occurred at the commencement, 
people in general preferred going in the 
government and other i^^acki^X^) %xA\\.\£ssc^ 
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not be uninteresting to know how afiairs 
were conducted, and passengers accom- 
modated on board the sailing*packets, in 
those early times. Towards the close of the 
day, when the little vessel got out into the 
rough water, I became very sick, and my 
mother placed me in a berth exactly under 
her own. The cabin of the little craft was 
very small, and contained nine berths, and 
which looked uncommonly neat, with their 
white quilts and curtains, the day we went 
to engage our passage. But all presented 
a widely different aspect, when in the 
middle of the ocean, and occupied by 
twenty-one passengers. Those that had 
engaged berths, went into them ; the re- 
mainder of the gentlemen lay on mat- 
tresses placed in the middle of the 
cabin. In the beginning of the night, a 
terrible gale arose, accompanied with 
heavy and incessant rain, vivid flashes of 
lightnmg, and peals of thunder; and a 
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gentleman who was lying on one of the 
mattresses, starting up suddenly, declared 
that the water was coming up in the cabin. 
The other gentleman endeavoured to per- 
suade him that this was occasioned by the 
rain that was pouring down from the glass - 
light over head, or from the heavy surge, 
that ever and anon broke over the vessel. 
But this gentleman, though only a pas- 
senger, had been too experienced a sailor 
to be deceived, and insisted on the cabin 
being stowed up, and the truth ascertained, 
and the event proved that he was right. 
On a trap-door being raised, the water 
spouted up fearfully, and it was then 
ascertained, that, owing to the violence of 
the gale, the vessel had sprung a leak, 
exactly under the cabin. There were a 
number of poor Irishmen on board, as 
deck passengers, and with the character- 
istic good-nature of their countrymen, they 
readily volunteered their services to keep 
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the vessel from sinking, by baling out the 
water. The sailors were attending to their 
emplojment on the deck, and the master 
of the vessel, an elderly person, of the 
name of Brown, at the commencement 
of the gale, fell on the slippery boards, 
and was so severely injured, as to be 
obliged to lie down in his berth, and the 
command and management of the vessel 
was taken by a young man, whom I often 

heard Captain B address by the 

name of William. I rememt)er this young 
man taking me up very gently from my 
berth, that was filling with water, and 
placing me in my inoth^s arms, and who 
said, " Oh, my dearest child, think of your 
Saviour; in a few minutes you will appear 
before Him." I . well remembered I had 
been often passionate, rebellious, and self- 
willed ; but a fainting or stupor succeeded 
from sea-sickness ; and, at this time, there 
was but little chance of the "Mary** or 
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any of the crew being saved. What my 
mothei^s feelings were at this time, I think 
it would be scarcely possible to imagine ; 
but, I heard her say afterwards, that if I 
could but be saved, she would comparativly 
have been indifferent as to the preservation 
of her own life. But the Lord was gra- 
cious in the midst of judgment ; He re- 
membereth mercy. The preservation of 
the little craft was principally owing, 
under the kind mercy of the Lord, to the 
resolution of a Captain M — y — rs, an 
American gentleman, who was on board; 
with his lady and two little sons, that were 
going to be placed at a boarding-school, 
in the city of Bath. During the long con- 
tinuance of the gale, the men employed 
to bale out the water got fatigued and 
disheartened, and if it had not been for 
this gentleman's intrepidity, firmness, and 
resolution, the "Mary" would have been 
abandoned to her fate. However, towards 



72 EARLY DAYS. 

Sunday morning, the storm having in 
some degree abated, signals of distress 
were made, and several boats came off 
from nfraoomb, and bj them the ** Mary" 
was towed into the harbour there. In the 
meantime, not a passenger, not even a 
lady or child, had been able to take the 
slightest refreshment ; amongst the latter, 
were the lady, sister, and infant, with the 
servant, of a clergyman of the Church of 
England. The child was nearly exhausted 
from want of food, as no fire could be 
made to warm its usual sustenance ; during 
the storm,, the child's silver pap-boat had 
been, it was supposed, in the darkness and 
confusion of the preceding night, taken up 
in one of the buckets of water, and thrown 
overboard. I can well remember my 
being taken up, and, when dressed, was 
carried to the deck by the same young 
man, who, when apparently all hope was 
over, had placed me in my mother's arms ; 
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but Still nothing would induce me to leave 
the cabin without a round covered basket, 
that, on leaving her, my kind grandmother 
had abundantly filled with books, cakes, 
and expensive toys. The child was a 
meet emblem of too many in this world, 
who cling with pertinacity to trifling 
matters, neglecting those of eternity. The 
moment I was placed on the deck, the 
grandeur and sublimity of the scene made 
an impression on my mind, that, young as 
I was, can never be effaced. The rain had 
abated, the sky way clear, but the billows 
rose to a fearfol height, and the sea was 
covered with foam. The little craft lay 
very deep in the water; the deck was 
crowded with those who were endeavouring 
to escape to the boats. To the right, lay 
the romantically-situated town of Ufra- 
comb, on the coast of Devonshire, and to 
the left, proudly rose the mountains of 
Wales. But although so near the land, 
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we were still in great danger, owing to the 
difficulty of getting the boats alongside, 
£rom the violence of the surge; the pas- 
sengers descended by means of ropes; 
and from the rush of people to the boats, 
and also endeavouring to save their trunks, 
&c., there was every fear of their up- 
setting. Meanwhile, the vessel was rapidly 
filling with water, and in order to admit 
of the escape of the people, sacks of fiour, 

that Counsellor J s was sending to 

England, were placed in the cavity where 
the leak was, and which, of course, were 
totally spoiled. After the boats had left the 
<< Mary," owing to the height and violence 
the waves, they found it impossible to 
approach the shore ; and fishermen of her- 
culean strength and stature came into the 
water, and carried each gentleman and 
lady to the land, and for which assistance 
they were extravagantly paid. The Bri- 
tannia Inn was the name of the one selected 
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bj all the passengers; and I remember 
well, on entering it, that my mother re- 
turned thanks to the Almighty in a very 
devout manner, for our fortunate escape. 

There had been a ball at the inn on the 
previous night; and while the "Mary" 
and several other vessels had been in 
eminent danger, one hundred and eighty of 
the neighbouring gentry had been dancing 
in thoughtlessness and gaiety. There 
was but one indifferent chaise, at that 
time, in the town ; and it should be sent 
several miles to meet the mail coach ; this 
conveyance was eagerly engaged by the 
clergyman's lady and sister, as the infant 
of the former had suffered so much from 
want of nourishment ; the rest of the pas- 
sengers remained at the inn, and I often 
heard my mother remark afterwards, that^ 
though expensive, the accommodations 
were extremely good. Eight days elapsed 
before the vessel had been sufficiently re- 
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paired to admit of her continuing her 
voyage ; and at the end of that time, with 
thankful hearts to the Lord, who had sc 
graciously preserved their lives, while sc 
many other vessels had been wrecked 
during the storm, the crew and pas- 
sengers of the " Mary" again re-embarked, 
and terminated their voyage in health and 
safety. . 

Ye British seamen, praise the Lord, 

To you the work belongs, 
For God invites you, by His Word, 

To raise your Gospel songs. 

Eejoice in His redeeming love, 

His wondrous mercy tell. 
How Christ descended from above, 

To save your souls from hell. 

Let the sweet praises of His name 

Resound from pole to pole ; 
To every shore, His grace proclaim, 

As far as billows roll. 

At every time, in every place. 

The glorious theme pursue; 
And long to praise Him, face to face, 

In anthems ever new. 



THE BKD. 



